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promised me nothink, on'y if she got the
five 'undred pound.

But when she said as she were real
sorry, I give 'er back what 'air were
sticking to me fingers, what shows as I'm
a forgivin' lady, and I 'ad two ports with
her, and two pound four, what was all she'd
got left. But there I always were a
lady, Mr. lee Briton, as well you know.